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SYNOPSIS.

Minard Hendricks, great detective, just
returned from Boston, finds awalting him
-an unsigned typewritten letter directing
‘him to apartments in Palace hotel, where
he will ind remains of Mr. Weldon Caruth-
-ers—currently reported for past two wecks
to be out of town. Detective seems to con-
nect letter with attempt made on his own
life some time previous. Goes with friend.
Dr. Lampkin, to investigate. Upon search
«0f Caruthers’' apartments remains of.cre-
mated body and jeweled hand of victim are
found in a vase. Hand bears marks of
finger naills manicured to sharp points.
ILampkin recalls reports of a row between
Caruthers and Arthur Gielow, both suitors
for hand of Dorothy Huntington, who is
heiress to several millions should she mar-
ry Caruthers, unconditionally in case of
Caruthers’ death. Late that night Hen-
dricks and Lampkin call at home of Miss
Huntington. Dorothy showsdetective type-
written letter, which was an invitation for
herself and aunt to oceupy with Count
Bantinni, Italian nobleman, his box at
horse show, as he was called out of town
by pressing business, She recalls Gielow
had expressed before murder intense ha-
tred for Caruthers and believes him guilty,
yét decides to help him, and with h-'.r aunt
goes to his studic. Giclow has fled. His
servant, Henri, tells of overhearing con-
fession to Bantinni. Henri thonght his
master insane. Hendricks, concealed in
room, hears all this. Hendricks goes to
consult Kola, an East Indian interested in
occult researches who had helped him in
much previous detective work, and located
in an old colonial mansion among the pal-
isades. Dr. Lampkin is summoned by Hen-
dricks, who has been Bullet is re-
moved and detective warned not to leave
his room. Hendricks calls for a eremato: y
employe, who confirms the supposition that
ashes found were those of human bodv.
Miss Huntington receives letter from Gie-
low in his own handwriting, postmarked
at Charleston, 8. C., telling of his crime
and flight. Noted graphologist examines
handwriting of this letter and says it is
genuine, During a call on Sergt. Denham
detective of polies department, Hendricks
comes into possession of enff with words
written in blood over Gielow’s name to
effiect that he was innocent, starving and
confined. Going tc Gielow's studio, Hen-
ri identifies cuff as his masterds. Henri
tells of strange influence Bantinni had
over (Giielow. Hendricks comes to conclu-
sion Bantinn! was the murderer, and
through hypnotisin made Gielow confess
both in person to Henri and by letters to
others.. .Hendricks and Lampkir go
Kola's retreat, Kola telis them Gielow
i3 dead. and to preve his supernatural
powers claims to go to the detective's
home in his astral body and bring back
# Bible, which is handed to Hendricks
amidst a lot of eccult balderash. Kola
warns detective an attempt is to he made
on his life. Reaching’ home, Hendricks
learns how neariy Kola deceived him
when his mother tells of disappearance
of Eible after on» of Kola's calls during
his absence in I} Coming now to
Gielow’s experiences, the story gees back
to night of murder, when Bantinni by
his strange power abducted his vietim
Bantinni tells his prisoner he is in his
Power and how during three days of uncon-
sciousness he had been used to write letters
toMissHuntington and the police. The im-
Pprisoned artist manages to loosen a syone
Through this opening he

shot.

1O

‘the oucer world. Sergt. Denham, not having
‘hnown of Hendricks' connection with tl
HEfair, comes o hiny for advice. This brinz:
Lot fact that ouff was found' near palisades
eteciive: 5. now convinced of identity of
ola and Bantinni, and with Denham and
ampkin, joined Ly Miss Huntington, who
out 10 rescue
Gielow. “Hepdricks and Lampkin, leaving
Derfham anmd Miss Huntington in carriagé,
go inlo theold house. Herethey are tranped
]
i

Sy JKola, and would have heen plung:d
their death threugh trap door in floor had
not Denham appeared. Kola is bound. By
neans.of ether the doctor decides to make
1 talkaltive.
CHAPTER XX.—CoNTINUED.
“Good, good!™ approved Illendricks,

|}
il'

as Kola’s body {o grow lin
*Give bim some more!”

*0Oh. no, not be too d

under it.”
, just right now.
age him as easily as a rowboat dowa-
stream. Now, if he will only talk!”™

Kola's face Wwas bloodless. For a mo-
ment there was no souund inside or out-
side of the house. Lampkin raised the
towel a little, for the lips of the Indian
were moving.

A Larsh laugh broke from the death-
like face. °

“It’s the wisdom of the
chuckled Kola. *“1'll never be suspect-
ed, and when Hendricks is out of
way, I shall be free.  Yes, free, and rick,
and as powerful asa king.”

There he paused. LampKkin beld up
his hand to warn the others not to
speak, and in a distinet voice said:

“But Gielow—will he be found?”

“Never!” burst impulsively from
Kola's lips. “No ane else knows the se-
ceret door. No one would think of the

began

Lhe must

objected Lampkim.
I.et him locse. I'll man-

1.
east,

the

' head of the dragon.”

The eves of Hendricks and the doctor
met. ﬂendricl{s' flashed knowingly,
and he grunted as he turned and ran
into the hall, A moment later Lamp-
kin followed, finding the detective ex-
amining the walnut dragon at the foot
of the stairs.

“[ believe on my life that the head of
the thing unscrews,” Hendricks ex-
slaimed, excitedly. “See where it has
ween rubbed by use. By Jove, I have
12 N
“Graspifig the head in bis bands, Tfen-
1ricks gave it a powerful wrench, and it
began to turn. In a moment it came
off. and they saw, protruding from a
hollow tube in the neck of the dragon,
a steel rod with a ring on its end. Hen-
dricks tried %o push the rod dovwnward,
but it resisted his efforts. Then, as-
sending the steps till he was above the
ring, he pulled it steadily upwardg A
‘little bell inside the dragon rang. This
was followed by a creaking sound un-
ler the holl floor, and a tall gilt-framed
plate-glass mirror in the brick wall
pear by ieaned outward on one side.
Running to it, Lampkin pulled it out
ind found that it turned on hidden
i And behind the mirror was re-
sealed a doorway and a narrow ;gll:t
the
- iu'lmeu‘. There was a lantery the
frst step, and Hendricks lighted if and

wolding it above bis head he hfrried

2 ,. airs. stupfm

N
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of wood, but deeper down they were of
i 5T !

Perhaps 40 feet from the surface of
the earth, they Yound themselves.in a
long, narrow cavern, which wound
abount like a serpent’s trail. And when
they had gone perhaps 200 yards from
their starting point they found them-
selves stopped by a brick wall in which
was a rusty iron door. The door was
locked, but a bunch of keys hung on a
hook mear by.

“We have found him,” said Lampkin.

Hendricks nodded as he began to try
the keys in the lock. After many fail-
ures, the door was finally opened, and,
in the combined light of the lantern
and a streak of daylight that came in
at a tiny erack in the rock, they saw,
crouching in a corner, a white-faced
creature with walling eyes and dis-
heveled hair.

“Who is it?"” came from his lipsin a
rasping whisper.

“Friends,” said Hendricks.

Gielow tried to rise, but fell back-
ward.

“In God's name—water!” he gasped.

“Here, drink this first,” said Lampkin,
kneeling and drawing out from his
pocket a flask of brandy. Gielow tried
to take the bottle in his hands, but his
fingers were too stiff from cold. Dr.
Lampkin placed the bottle to his lips,
and Gielow dranlk.

*Oh, thank God!™ he said.
are you friends?"

“This is Mr. .\I?n;n'!l Hendricks,” an-
swered Lampkin. with a glance at the
holder of the lantern, “and Miss Hunt-
ington is outside in a carriage waiting
to take you home.” - L

“Oh, no, really?" cried the prisoner,
and then he lowered his head to his

“Isittrue,

ever goes baek on you, or you need em-
Ployment, ofime to me.” " -

“‘Dentham: flushed to the roots of his
hair, - i

“Thank you, Mr. Hendricks,” bhe
said, feelingly. .

At this juncture the Indian opened
his eyes and stared fixedly at Hendricks.

“I hate you, Hendricks,” were his
first words.

“Flies seem to do the same thing in
the summer,” answered Hendricks,
drily, *“but I manage to get along. I
am not bald-headed.”

“If you will guarantee safety to
me,” said Kola, after a moment’s delib-
eration, *I will restore Gielow to
you.. He may be alive yet, but if I do
not reveal the seeret of his hiding-place
he will never see the light of day. 1
tell you I am positively the only living
possessor of the secret.”

Hendricks’ face wore a comical ex-
pression. He glanced at Denham and
said:

“Rich, isn’t it2?"

Denham nodded, and Kola's bead-like

ly as his guze vibrated between them.

“It is not an unreasonable request,”
said he.

“You forget,” replied Hendricks,
suavely, “that you have already court
eously volunteered all the information
necessary. You are a gem, Count Ban-
tinni. You actually do so many good
deeds that you forget about them. You,
of course, remnember telling us about
the head of the dragon, the lantern,
the the long cavern, and
the 1.”

stairs,
at
face

nd then said:

stone

cell the end.

Kola’s darkened. He reflected

a moment a

knees and laughed like a happy child
“It seems like years since I came here.’
He tried again to rise, but Lampkin
stopped him.
“You must first drink
liquid food,” he said.

some of this

As he opened the bottle, Gielow eyved
it like a famished beast. As he
taking it from a spoon from the doc-
tor's hands, Hendricks
through the erack.

“I have the solution now,”
marked. “In cutting the new road
along here, they came within a few
feet of chopping the end off this cav-
ern. The blasting caused the erack.
He must have thrust his
through it.”

Gielow nodded as he ate, but he made
no comment.

“Now, that is enough for the pres-
ent,” said Lampkin. “We must get vou
out of here and warm you up before we
do anything else.”

They raised the artist to his feet, and
bore him slowly between them along
dark and up the
stairs to the hall above.

“We'll take him straight to
room and wrap him up,”
doector.

Was

peered out

he re-

message

the passage, dark
Kola’'s
said the

CHAPTER XXL
When they had put him in a big, soft
in the chamber adjoining Ikola's
reception room, Hendricks went out to
ths earriage.. The green curtain was
still down, but he saw that it was pulled

ilt'i!

aside, and-that -the occupant was peer- |

or

ing cautiously out., When she saw him
coming, she opened the carriage doot”
and looked anxiously into his
smiled.

safe,”

face.
[en 'i.-‘.‘.,
1eNUrics

“Gielow is he said.  “He is

eale, of eourse, bunthe will pull through

‘-.'5;:"!!’."

secemed  unable either to answer
i 1 The of her eye
seemed to indicate doubt on her part as

She

or 1io We. stare -
to the verity of the news:

“1 think wyou might come in, if you
wish,” added Hendricks.
him to bed, and the deetor is preparing
something warm for him.”

Without a she got out of the
and dumbly followed
As they were ascending the steps, she
paused half-way up the flight
looked at Hendricks pitifully, and then
down at her feet. Her knees bent and
cluteched his arm.

“T—I1 don’t know what’s the matter
with*me,” she faltered. *I don’t seem
Oh, please pardon my

word,

carriazse,

she

able to move.

weakness.,

“ly.

“We have put

him. |

and |

| explained Hendricks.

“I see yon made me talk unconscious-
| Il acknowledee that
| done me completely.”
| He sat

| as he folded his hands over his

vou have un-

up and his handcuflfs el
o
i

“Is Gielow alive?" he questioned
“Thanks, yes:" said Hendricks.

|  “Well, I am giud of that, anyway. He
I stood between me and my desire, that's
[ all I had against him.”

Hendricks went

aud looked down

an hour later
out on the veranda
the road. Dr. Lampkin was there walk-
ing back and forth.

“How's Gielow?"”

Half

asked the detee-

tive,
I “Tip-top,”
| “He'll be at his easel in a week.
the prisoner?”
(39 » = -
lesigned and meek as a lamb,” an-
swered the detective. “He made a com-

doctor.
How's

answered the

nfession to Denham and my-
seif just now.”

“*And I presume the mystery issolved
at last.,” remarked Lampkin, tenta-
tively. *“I must say, however, that
I am stil! in tlie dark on one or two fea-
of the case. For it
scens an unuecessary thing for Kola
to eremate the bedy and inform you
anonymously that
be found in the hotel.”

“That to have been an after-
thought, nnd there was a reason forit.”

tures instance.

he remains would

SEeIns

“He wa

s spend-

ing a pleasant evening with his vietim

“It’s the shock,”
most tenderly. *“You must try to calm
vourself. All the trouble is over, you
know, and the prisoner is in chains.,”

“I thought something serious h
happened,” she said, slowly recovering.
*“I heard the erash, and then, as you did
not appear, and the sergeant remained.
[ thought something was wrong.”

“Perhaps you had better go back to
the carriage and not try to go in,” sug-
gested Hendricks.

The remark seemed to rouse her to
aclion.

“Oh, no, I must see him! Ican help,”
and, releasing his arm, she mounted the
steps unaided.

Heundricks led her to the door of the
room where they had taken Giclow.
Lampkin appeared on the threshold.

“He's begging to see you, Miss Hunt-
ington,” said he.

He pushed the door open, and when
she had gone in he closed it and stood
facing Hendricks. For a moment they
looked into each other’s eyes without
speaking. Then Hendricks turned'
away abruptly.

He wemt into a little alecove off the
big reception-room, and, glancing at
Denham and the sleeping Indian, he
rang the telephone.

He ordered from the nearest police
station a patrol wagon, for the prisoner,
and an ambulance, with all the eom-
forts available, for the transportation
of an invalid. Then he came and looked
down at Kola's face.

“I presume you found Gielow pretty
bad off,” remarked Denham. There was
something in his tone which showed
vast respect for Hendricks.

Hendricks nodded, and then he
stretched his hand over Kola to the
young officer.

“My boy, you saved tnrce lives this
morning.-} and showed the sort of stufl
you are made of. I shall never farget
you. Yon won't lose by it. 1 shall

said Hendricks, al- |

adl

| apartments. His

in Caruthers’ rocms and committed the
deed sooner than he really intended.

Caruthers, it appears, was just begin-

ning to suspeet that Kola was not an

italian, and a dispute arose between
them. Kola struek him a single blow
in the temple, and he fell dead with-
out a sound or blood.”

“Ah, I see!” exclaimed Lampkin.

“Then,” went on Hendrieks, *“Kola
feared, he was seen to enter Car-
uthers’ rooms, that he would be sus-
pected, so he quickly resorted to the ex-
cellent scheme of making it appear
that his vietim had suddenly left the
eity.

“He first crowded Caruthers’ body
into one of his big trunks and deliber-
ately went down to the sireet and em-
ployed a passing baggageman to come
up for the truunk, pretending that it
was his. < Without attracting notiee,
he got the trunk delivered at his own
rooms in town, and carly the nextmorn-
ing bad it removed out here by his In-
dian servant. He next dropped Car-
uthers® valet a pote from Philadelphia,

ias

| which was mailed in that city by an

eastern - ¢confederate, and later he
forged anoethér éommunication to Miss
Huntington.

“But, in the meantime, he was think-
ing of some unique means of totally
destroying the body. He ended by cut-
ting it up and reducing it to ashes by
pxy-hydrogen flame, all except the
hand, whieh, for a time, escaped his
notice. He was about to throw the
ashes away when he ran across the
hand. Then the thought occurred to

| him that unless it was proved beyond

doubt that Caruthers was actually
dead there would be endless litigation
before Miss Huntington could come
into her uncle's estate. As you know,
that would not have suited Kola. so he
put the ashes and hand in the vase, and
m ed_to get them into Caruthers’

irtm rst idea was that it |

speak 10 your chief about you. If he

-

would be taken for the workofa c9;i'k.‘
1

I

eyes rolled back and forth wondering-

-

[ hence his cranky letter to mes His
next inspiration wds to hypnotize Gie-
low and make him confess and flee, but
for a week the artist persistently avoid-
ed him, and it was not till Kola discov-
ered that I was back from Boston that
he acecidentally met the artist and ac-
complished his purpose.”

“But why did Kola make the first at-
tempt on your life?” asked the doctor.

“Because he had already decided to
murder Caruthers, marry the heiress
and continue his role of Italian
count in New York, and wasafraid that
I wouid sooner or later recognize him.”

“But the second attempt on your
life?” questioned Lampkin.

“Was because he found out that I was
at the rooms of Count Bantinni the
morning after Gielow’s apparent flight,
and was afraid I would finally discover
his disguise. I think from the fact that
he avoided me during that time that
he was afraid of me, but after he played
the Bible trick on us I think he be-
lieved he counld frichten me out of fol-
lowing up the Bantinni elew and into a
belief in the guilt of Gielow. However,
his fears got the best of him and he
decided to kill both vou and me by
means of his dead-fall.” !

Just then was the sound of a
gong down
wagon dashed into view.

there

“The ,ambulance will follow* pretty
soon,” remarked Hendricks. “Doctor, 1
am going to leave you and Miss Hunt-
ington with the patient while Denham
and I go in with our booty.”

“That will be all right,” answered
Lampkin. *“We'll look after him.”

Denham and Hendricks had led Kola
out to the wagon and put him in, and
Hendricks was about to elimb in after
him Dr. Lampkin the
door and signaled to Hendricks to come

l .
back.

when came to

“Miss Huntington wants to see you
' he caid.

A sheepish expression was mingled
with the flush Ilendricks’ face as
he entered the room where Gielow lay
awake and smiling contentedly. Miss
Huntington rose from the bedside and
held out her hand.

“I couldn’t let you go without speak-
ing to you.” she said, her eyes filling.
*“1 shall never forget your goodness as
long as I live. You are the best friend
[ evér had. Arthur,” she said, turning
to Gielow, “I cannot say what I want
to say. I am going to kiss him.” And
she put her arms around the neck of
the detective and kissed him on the
lips.

Hendricks grew very red in the face,
and saying something about wishing
he had it all to do over again, he backed
from the room. As he turned at the
threshold he stumbled over a rug and
a:most fell into Lampkin's arms.

The doetor braced him up with a
hand on each of shoulders, and
grinned and smacked his lips signifi-
cantly.  But Hendricks only swore at
him, waxed redder in the face and de-
scended to the wagon and crawled in
beside Kola.

before yvou oo,

on

uh

his

THE END.

NICE PRESENT FOR A BRIDE.

A Former Sweethenrt of Charlie’a
Gave Iler a Pillow Stafied with
His Pretiy Cuarls.

loth of the girls had been unfortu-
to fall in love with the
same man at different periods of his
and and the girl who
had over
three at one time was not the
one finally- married him. The
while knowing nothing of
the actnal engagement, knew that the

nate enourh
their existence,

been engoneed to him for

who
other girl,
first girl had been a strong and danger-
rival, and she more thaa
pleased to receive. among her other
wedding gifts, a dainty remembrance
from her husband’s old love. The
husband, being better acquainted with

love, suspected something pe-
culiar, although he didn't know what
or why.

ons wWas

1 ;|
the old

“That was a beautiful slumber pil
aid the bride to the

the of th»

low vou sent us"

s :
other eirl.. upon oceasion

| first call, “and such lovely. firm fil%

What is it filled with, dearie
Isior or curled hair?”

“Curled hair,” the other girl made
smiling answer, “curled hair, my deart
Charlie’s hair, in fact. All the time he
was engaged to me—over three years,
as 1

his preity curls every
time the barber cut them, and bring
the:mm to me. It was an awful bother
to him. but he always would do any-
thirg I asked him—I hope your in-
fluence over him is half as strong, my
dear girl—and I got enough hair In
time, naturally curled hair, you might
say, to make a lovely big pillow. I
thought youn really ought to have it
now. as you finally captured him, s
I sent it to youn. Tell Charlieall about
it, won't yon?"

The ragman who haunts the alleys
of that particular neighborhood made
the find of a beautiful soft pillow on
the bride’s garbage box next morning.
—{Chicago Timesd#lerald.

ing, too.

—

vou know, of course, darling.

marce him save

Important Steps.,

Not long ago a number of consta-
bles were assembled at Scotland Yard,
London, for the purpese of being ex-
amined in matters relating to police
duty, previous to being appointed as
sergeants, The following question was
asked a candidate by & meémber of the
examining board: *“You are on duty
in the vicinity of a menagerie, and
vou are informed that a lion has
broken loose and is roaming about
the strects. What steps would you
take?" “Jolly long ones, sir!™ re-
plied the constable, to the amusement
of the other members of the board.—
St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

Abount the Size of It.
Willie—Say, pa, the paper says the
wedding was a very quiet affair; what
does it mean by that? :
Pa—It must refer to the marrlage of

2 e =

cago Daily News.

the road and the patrol

& deaf and dumb couple, my son.—Chi- |

STEPHON 20104,

Is a dappled gray horse, foaled Oct. 20, 1892 ; bred by Jacob P. Sleight, of Lans-
ing, Mich, ; stands 16} bands bigh, and weighs 1760 pounds. This is the ooly
purely-bred and registered Percheron stallion ever offered to' the public in
Kentucky. He came from the Oaklawn Farmns, owned by M. W. Dunkam,
of Wayne, Iils., the largest breeder of Perchisron and French Cosch horses in
the world and the owner of more prize-winners than any other breeder im

France or America.

PEDIGREE :

-

[Recorded with pedigree in the Percheron Stud-Book of America.]

Gray ; foaled October 20, 1892; got by STRADAT 7112 (2463); dam Abydos 960
{869) by RomurLus 873 (785); 2d dum Elise by DUKE-DE-CHaARTRES 162 (721),
STRADAT 7112 (2463) by Pesse-Partout (1402) out of Biche (12004) by a son of Coco

11 (714).

PASSE-PARTOUT (1402) by Comet 104 (719) out of Scphie by Favori 1 (711), he by
Vieux-Chaslin (713) out of L’Amwie by Vieux-FPierre (894), he by Coco (712).

ComeTr 104 (71¥) by French Monarch 205 {

734) out of Suzanne by Cambronne.

Frexca MoNARCH 205 (734) by Ilderim (5302) out of a daughter of Vieux-Pierre

(894), ete.

ILoErM (5302) by Valentin (5301) out of Chaton by Vieux-Pierre (894), ete.
VarLesTtiv (5301) by Viex Chaslin (713), he by Coco (712) out of Poule by Sandi.
Coco (712) by Migoon [713] out of Pauline by Vieux-Coco,

MiGxoN [715] by Jean-le-Blanc [739].

Coco I1 |714] by Vieax-Chaslin [712], etc., out of La Grise by Vieux-Pierre [883]
RoMuLes 873 [785] by the government approved stallion Romulus, sonof Moreuil,
out of Fleur. d'Epine by the government approved stallion Cheri. he by

Corbon.

STEFHON will make the season of 1899 at eur place 4} miles West of Paris, on

the Hrnme pike, at the low price of

SIS To Insure A Mare In Foal.-

J.

W. & L. H. FERGUSON,
PaAris, KENTUCKY.

I am now r?ceiving a full line of

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, SUR-
RIES AND PHAETONS,

Road  Wagons ol

And a full line of cheaper grades.

figh Grade Work,

I am also

doing painting. I have a good painter
and will see that you get a good
job of painting.

JAMES H.

Cor. High and Fourth Sts.,

HACGARD,

Paris. Ky.

gt . INCINNATI - FLO IZFDA
A HAVANA - LIMILED =

.

[ Sa ]

Florida~ilavana|

connecting

San Juan.

Solid trains, finest in the South, Cincinnati to
Jacksonville daily viathe Queen and Crescent and

Miami or iew Orleans, with fast Steamer Service
to Nassau, Key West, Havana, Santiago, and

Low rate round trip tickets.

% _mm?,...-.-

(,' hgbvnu:j. ‘ L |

- e
.

HAVANA

QUEEN:CR

- -

:SCENT RO

The Train Service is per-
fect in detail. Fast sched-
ules, 24 hours to Jackson-
ville, 54 hours
Cincinrati to
Havana. .
7 |W.C.ilimearson |

G,

Lty - ; Cinzinn

ur

|
I
l
|
|
lines. Through connections to Tampa, \

N. C. FISHER,
Attorney-At-Law.

Paris. Kentucky.

Office on Broadway, up-stairs, 2 doors
West of BOURBON NEWS,
’Phone 58.

Will Kenney, M. D,

Physician & Surgeon,
Phone 136.

OFFICE : Fourth and Pleasant Sts,

OFFICE HOURS :
to 10
to 4
to 8

a.
P.

7
2
7 p.

m.
m.
m.

(Bang-tf)

NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE

AT LOW REATES.
5 BROADWAY, PARIS, KY.
(21 ma99-tf)

SPRING, 18900.

Trecs, Planis, ¥ines.

Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrube,
Small Fruits and every thing for Orchard,
Lawi or Garden. We employ no agents
but sall direct at ressonable prices,
Strawberry ard Tree Catalogues on ap-
plicatvn to

H. F. HILLENMEYER,

LEXINGTON, KY,

§lila InSurance

BOUGHT FOR

'H.S.STOUT,F

GEO. W.

~— DEALER IN

|

1

| Furnitnre, Window

| Cloths, Carpets, M
;:t'(..

| Special attention given
' ing and Repairing.
{ MaiN STREET, . . .

TEETH EXTRACTED
WITHOR

NO GAS. NO cocl

A simple application to the g1t
only by me, and acknowledged
public to be the best and easiest
absolutely free from any after effed

Catephoric treatment ' for pai
filling.

—

&t Of mth Besare sesnan -oan.---ow-m.
Upper and lower.....a............15.00.
Silver fillings..ccceeeimneneer.. .50 ots up.
Gold fillings......ccoeesrerenene1.00 0.
Gold crowns sesvesiseesssenass DO,
Painless extraction

L. R.-ARAIR, 0. 0. §.,

321 Main St.. Paris, Ky.,

(opp Court-house,)
Hours: B8to12a. m.:1to5 p. m.

Telephone 79, -

Insurunce in the Hurst-Home
cost the pulicy bolders fifty cents o
‘hundred dollars Idnﬁana_« Year 1%2?.

0. w.' W ILLER, Agent,
| . Paris, K




